k lit autgcuic 

He needs ho indircd nor lawful! courfc, 

To cut off thofc that hauc offended him. 
i. Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 



,^ f ^ ? Whcn gallant fgnng, braue Plantagenet, 

* j/ui That Princely Nouice tvas ftrooke dead by thee/ 

~ Cla: My brothers loue^fte Deui!l,and my rage. 

1. Thy brothers loue, the deuill,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

C/<f.*Oh,tf you louc brother, hate not me, 

j am hi$ brother, and l louehim well : 
7fyoubehirdcforneed,go backcagaine, 

And /will fend you to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will re ward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death. 

2 . You are deceiu'd, vour brother Gloceftcr hatesyou. 

Cla. Oh no, he loues me and hcholdsmedcare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I, fo we will. 

Cla. T ell him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
Blcft histhree fonnes with hisviftoriousarmc : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuided freindfhip, 

Bid Gloceftcr thinke of thisand he will weepe. 

Am. I, milflones,as he IclTond vs to weepe. 

Cla. O, do not llander him for he is kinde, 

i. Right.as fnow in harucll, thou deceiufl thy felfe, 
Tishethat fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. It cannot be : for when I parted with him, 

He hudg me in hisarmes, and (wore with fobs, * i. 2 * 4 

That he would labour my deliuerie. 

2 . Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From thisiworlds thraldoroe : to the ioyes of hcauen. 
i. Make peace with God,for you muft die my Lord. 

Cla. Haft thou that holy feclling in thy foule, 

To counftl! me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy ownc foule fo blind, 
l That thou wilt war with God for murdering me ? 
Ahfirsconfnkr he that fet you on 
To do this dcede,will hate you for this deede, 


of Richard thethrid. 

tiv hat fliall wed©? 

Cla. Relent ano faue your foules. 

i Reieiu,tis cowardly and wotmnift). 

Cla. Not to relent, is Ixaftly fatnge,and cliuelifh 
My friend, /fpicion epittie in thy lookes : 

Oh /ft by eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Pri nee, what begger pieties not ? 

1 I thus, and thus: if this will notfeiue, He&abshim. 
lie chop thee in the malmefey But i n the next roome. 

2 A bloodie deede,and dcfpcratcly performd, 

How faine like Pilate would I wdh my hand, 

Ofthis meftgrieuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why doeft thou not helpe me ? 

By heauens the Duke (hill knowhow flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou thefee,and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flainc. Exit. 

l Sodonot Lgoecowardasthouart : 

Now muft I hide his body in fomc hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall: 

And when 1 haue my meed I muft away, 

For thiswil our,andherclmutlnotftay. 

Enter King, Querne, Raftings, Ritters, &c. 

King. So, now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

You peeres cont'Ruethis vnited league, M 
I eucry day expedl an Embalfage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence: 

And now in peace my foule fhall pattto heauen, 

Since I naue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riucrs andHaftings/akeeach others hand, 

DiffeiTible notyoui hatred, fwearc your. loue. 

Rt. By heauen my heart is purgd from grudging hate, , 

And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue, 

Haft. SothriucI as I (Ware the like. A lJ'C CLA'- 

King. Take heed you dally not before your King, 

Lead he that isthefupremc King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faifhood,and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 

-j Haft l 


ci t u ell t ft /oo2. 
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